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A Rose of Courtands Street.

eymer J. Mills's story of “Caroline of
m‘:n{:dt, Btreet " (Harper & Brothers)
ts bandsomely published. Illustrations in
oolor and falntly impressed border deaigns
give pleasure to the eye and to the imagi-
pation. The story is marked by a light and
archaio manner, The scene opens in Perth
Amboy, “Fast New Jersey's once proud
capital,” where there had been a bowling
green in the days when “good, stolld Anne
of England dowered St, Peter's with a silver
communion service.” That was Queen
Anna's pious and generous way. Round
sbout New York there |8 to-day more than
ons church that was marked by her with
this distinction. It was common for a
handsome prayer book to go along; and
when the Revolution altered political condi-
tions, patriotio custodians of these royal
gifts edited the booke of prayer, pasting in
peat slips which directed the divine atten-
tion to the President of the United States
instead of to the English Sovereign.

Rose Whitebush (“the Honorable Caro-
line Whitebush” comes first later, as the
Germans say) leaned out of a “gray weather
stained balcony® in the High street of Perth
Amboy and “bummed a quaint, rollicking
air.” When Jepson Barker appeared below
for the purpose of offering marriage he
*put his arm about one of the old pilasters
and leaned forward.,” The convenienoce of
his attitude is not quite apparent, but that
{s no great matter, He was a dark young
man of striking appearance. His mother,
*old Mme. Barker, was wont to say that
Jepson favored her Holbein of the Earl of
Perth -that passionately proud gentle-
man who demanded as many bobs and kow-
tows as his sad faced King."

Our herolne rejected him. Sald she:
*For all tha houses in Amboy, for all ths
ohips that sail the Raritan, for all the jewels
Capt. Kidd is reputed to have stored under
the subterranean vaulta of yon Watson
dwelling, 1 would not give you my little
finger, sir."

Supposing Rose to have been 18 years
old, thi« must have been in the year 1824,
We wonder what the neighbors would have
gaid if they had overheard her. It was
no little thing to reject Jepson. His bril-
liant outlook uyon life may be gathered
from his own obser aiions as he embraced
the pilaster. “Our lands stretch half a
mile up the river,” he said to the fair maid
in the baleony. “I brought Lord Mahoun's
patent fur you to sce, In time all that part
of Jersey mapped there will be mine, Marry
me, and you shall laugh at those who treat
I will make a lady of

you with scorn,
you-tha finest lady i thy land. The
pame of Barker will be the setting for your
beauty.”

But she throw away the name of Barker
with lizhtness, and as though there had
baen no handsome territory attached.

She became an actress, as her gifted mother
had been L fore her. It may be guessed

whoether she had a glittering experience
in tho oll Park Theatre, which, if it had
endurad, woull have faced Mr., Mullet’s
present Post Office. It may ba thought
whethorahe irradiated Courtlandt street.

A Landsome book, as we have said, and a
story full of an archeie and great vivacity.
We notier that Rese speaks rapturously
of “littlr ol! New Yorik" at page 133. An

fnteresting anticipation,

Far O2ran O Aagachusetts.,

A varmth of eentiment distinguishes
Margaret Sherwood's story of “The Com-
ing of the Tido" (Honghton, MifHin & Co.).
Poets Ly jroiession and irnumerable lay

persons giftad with the sentiment of poetry
have addressed and celebrated the sea.
Byron bade it 10ll on, signified his under-
etanding of its depth and its color, and
remarked that neither time nor the keels
of ships produced or provoked wrinkles
on its azure brow. When Frances Wil-
mot in this tale came to New Ergland from
the sunny and presumably interior South
and caught her first glimpse of the ocean
as che jolted her slow way with Andrew
Lane, the stage driver, to the attractive
public retreat known as the Emerson Inn,
she exclaimed *“Blue—and blue—and blue!”
She added: “Why did no one ever tell
me, or could no one tell?”

As we have indicated, Byron made men-
tion of the color of the rea. Doubtless
her inquiry involved a deeper meaning.
At daybreak next morning she looked
from her chamber window in the Emerson
Inn. To the €ast “the mystery of wide
ocean lay gray, expectant, under a gky
of gray. As she watched,” in dressing
gown and slippers, “down the dull, tossing
sea crept a ripple of gold, and the yellow
rim of the sun rose at the edge of the world,
Glimmering softly came the light; bright
eparkles of dew and wet gossamer shone
from the velvety green of the moor-
land, and a longer pathway of light lad
across the sea. ‘The girl at the window
was on her knees, and her dark head was
bowed when the glory reached it and rested
there.”

A celebration of the sea. A story repre-
eenting the delicate charms and the awful
wonders of that vast expanse. Heredity
4s it has its manifestations in New England
enters into the tale. Paul Warren sup-
ported the burdens that had been let down
upon him by his ancestry. We are sure
that he would have shaken them off if he
bad been able, for the best of us do not
upport burdens willingly., Paul saved
Frances from the designs of a madman.
The madman took her to sea in a gale with
the intention of making an end of her. *“If
we may not live together we must die to-
gether,” he declgred as the boat plunged
and as he prepared to hoist extra sail when
he should have been reefing. “Springl!”
cried Paul Warren as he flashed alongside
in a dory. Our heroine obeyed. The
madman sprang after her. Paul Warren
caught him and hurled him into the sea.

Was Paul Warren bound to go mad be-
cavse he had killed somebody? No. The
madman was washed safely ashore and
did not die. To be sure, Paul's intent was
the same whether the madman remained
dead or alive. But Frances drew his dis-
tracted head to her bosom, and our opinion
is that she dissipated his conscientious
questionings and pains. A sensitive, fervid
story. Certain New England notions in-
volxl'lng pride of family are plainly shown
up in it

A Tale Worth While.

Tte reader will warm at %he beginning
to Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick's story of “The
Professor's Legacy” (Henry Holt & Co.),
where the friendly child, Rosamond Antonia
Margarethe Elsler, confides to the equally
friendly Dacre that she has drawn a map of
Gcrmanv and made Wirtemberg and Elsass
80 big that there is no room for Baden.
Here is real human nature of the sort that
%e could most desire. A most agreeable
Picture arises before us of Dacre and the
ohild who had carelessly crowded Baden
out of her well intended map. We dare say
that Germany, with Elsass fixed upon her

"):)rders_ will feel sacure as regards Baden.

ininstructive, or, from the point of view
of the German economical eye, quite vapid
and irrational.

The story in other respects runs imme-
diately in the direction of interest It
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“The Deluge”

By David Graham Phillips—Grips every
lover of fiction in a vise of steel.

“The Deluge”

is a story of to-day —A love story of the
swiftest and intensest life ever lived by the

human race.

Now at All Booksellers.

THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY, PUBLISHERS.

NOVEL

Fach
ustrated
$£1.50

SHORT
STORIES

Patrol

Jhustrated
each
S150

OTHER
THAN
FICTION

Each,
cloth, $1.50 net

The Faith of Men
Children of the Frost

Peopie of the Abyss
War of the Classes

A TRANSCRIPT
FROM REAL LIFE

Just ready

says:

By the greatest of our younger American writers

‘Jack London’s Books

The Call of the Wild
The Sea-Wolf
The Game

Tales of the Fish

The Boston Herald says:

his narrative absorbs the atten-
tion with irresistible attraction.”

him as “enchaining the interest
in a powerful way that is rare
even among the masters of story-
telling.’””

with the short story ., .. clear-
cut, sharp, incisive, with the tang
of the frost in it.”

“The extraordinary power of

The New York Times refers to

The Chicago Record-Herald

“Jack London is at his best

the f:h!ld had left out Southwest Africa |
the omission might not have been deemed !

THE MACMILLAN

Mr. Jack London’s Bo0OKS are published by
COMPANY, 64-66 Fifth Ave., New York

in marked by admirable humor. It is
lovely where Aunt Betty, herself a young
woman, informs the rather strenuous pro-
fessor that when Rosamund Antonia Mar-
garethe grows up she can say that twice two
are five if she pleases without the risk that
any man with eyes will think the less of
her. The Frau Doctor Betty Elsler has a
fine imperturability founded with much
reason upon her youth and good looks.
Her exchanges of conversation with her
brother-in-law, the professor, will hardly
be received with coldness by the reader.
The story has more than mere humor or
simple characterization to commend ic.
The reader will find a sharp access of in-
terest at the point where Dacre marries
Rosamund. Love came to Rosamund grad-
ually. It was not the officiating minister
who purveyed it. As for Christian Witt,
we leave the reader to find out about him.
One of the most capable and satisfying of

gtories,

©01d straub's Counterfelts.

Mr. James Barnes tells good stories.
They are virile, eventful, provided with
plot. It is possible for him to be a littie
impatient of detail at times, In the open-
ing part of his story “Outside the Law"
(D. Appleton & Co.) we found it difficult
to differentiate clearly the characters of
importance who were grouping themselves
for dinner. It came out all right. We got
acquainted presently and found ourselves
absorbed in Lorrimer's account of his
amateur adventures in the imitation of
old prints and of his discovery that old
Straub, his assistant, had appropriated his
methods and devoted them to the manu-
facture of some excellent counterfeit money
of high denomination. The foreign look-
ing man several tables along, who seemed
to be interested in Lorrimer, certainly in-
terested us, We wondered what he was
up to: also what complication was to build
{tself upon the presumably spuricus $1,000
bill that old Straub had left behind him
when he died suddenly—a bill that Lorrimer
had found and stamped “counterfeit” and
that may have been counterfeit, though the
reader will not be at all sure of it before
his eyes are opened and he is made wise
in the skilful author's own good time. Far
be it from us to make any premature reve-
lations in such a case. We will only say
that old Straub's $1,000 bill interested us
and that we had no disposition to drop the
story until we had learned all about it. A
readable and eatisfactory tale.

A Good Story From Miss Van Vorst.

Miss Marie Van Vorst has written very
cleverly and charmingly the story of “Miss
Desmond” (The Macmillan Company). The
idea is ingenious and interesting. Miss
Desmond was a New England girl of no ex-
perience of what is called the world. In
Switzerland she met Mr. Bedford, an Eng-
lishman somewhat famous for such experi-
ence. Mr. Bedford had been attentive to
Lady Morges-Fair. His attentions to her had
constituted a matter of some notoriety in
London. Lady Morges-Fair and Miss Des-
mond were gisters. Miss Desmond was
qualified to blnsh, and did blush at the
things that had come to her ears concerning
her sister and Mr. Badford.  Mr. Bedlord
hacame greatly interestad in Miss Desmond
when the two met in Switzerland. Here was
a “situation,” and it is to be said that Miss

some MeClure suvccesses

VAUGHAN KESTER'S

The Fortunes of

the Landrays

The romantic story of an American family through three

generations.

The Gold Fever of '49—The Civil War—

Land Boom in Kansas—The Mormons—Great Indian

Massacres.

"' A fine piece of fiction creditably wrought out.” Balfimore

Herald.

“ The book gives a powerful impressicn of ths

renlegs push of the pioneer spirit with its resulting dreame
and failures.” Boston Congregationalist.

Buy it and read it. Cloth, illustrated, $1.50.

WHAT IS BEING SAID OF

C. N. & A. M. WILLIAMSON'S

My Friend the Chauffeur

“One of the most charming pooks of the hour.” Fyifs-

burgh Dispatch.

* The story invigorates and charms."

Boston Herald.

*It ia airy, jolly, refreshing, wholesome, full of adventure,
movement, fun and good spirits, sunshine and fresh air.” N,

Y. Madl.

“ It has more of a sustained story than the former William-

son books.”

FPhiladelphia Record,

McCLURE, PHILLIPS & COMPANY,
44 East 23d Street, New York

Van Vorst has worked it out in an exceed-
ingly sensitive and effective manner. There
is one small and yet poignant matter in
this admirable story. Why will so clever a
hand lend itself to the violence of splitting
the infinitive? At page 12 we find “to un-
derstandingly observe.” On the next page
we find “to frankly say out.” But a good
gtory. It has very particularly pleased us.

The Tudors.

Until a very recent date historical teachers
were more than willing to lat the Tudor
period in English history alone. There was
plenty to be said about the older history
down to Bosworth field and Richard III,;
and even the eminent W. Stubbs was content
to stop there. There was plenty more to be
gaid about the Stuarte and Clarendon's
“Great Rebellion” and all that has followed
from that. But the Tudors were left care-
fally alone, save for thestory of Henry VIII.'s
many wives and the literary and romantic
side of Elizabeth's reign. The publication of
state papers has changed the face of affairs
somewhat, and into the path broken by Mr.
Gairdner and Mr. Brewer the minor his-
torians are crowding now. No less than
three Tudor histories have come to us at
once, There is no Hallam among them, no
Hume, not even a Macaulay, butin their
humdrum way they try to set matters right,

and perhaps some day some one will come |

with the genius to put a great dynasty

straight among English gneaking men.
First, we must touch on a very respe: table

book, “Engiand Under- the Tudors,” by

i e ———

—

Mr. Arthur D. Innes (Methven & Co.;
G. P. Putnam’s Sons), part of a 8ix volume
sot edited by Prof. C. W. C. Oman. The
author is fully awake to the fact that the
political, social and economic changes in
England during the period were even more
important than religious matters and than
the effloreacence of literature, and he shows
this in his sober narrative. This may not
be brilliant but it sticks close to the latest
ascertained facts and will serve as a guide
through a period that has been made need-
lessly complicated. There is an over-
abundance, ferhaps, of the personal affairs
of Henry VIII. and Elizabeth, but their
real meaning in English history is ehown
clearly.

Prof. A. F. Pollard's “Henry VIII.,” firat
published in an expensive illustrated edi-
tion, is now issued in available form by
Longmans, Green & Co. Its chief merit
is that it puts to one side the popular figure
of a matrimonial Bluebeard, and shows
Henry's merits as a politician, his deserts
in the matter of the Reformation, and
England’s development and the importance
of his reign on subsequent English history.

Prof. Pollard may he no eagle, but his boolk |

ir a thorough and more than respectable
piece of work.
With Mr. Martin Hume's “The Wives of

Henry VIIL" (McClure, Phillips & Co.) |
we come again to the traditional stand-
point, It is based largely on Spanish |/

records, and 80 will havea permanest value |3
{until Englishmen get over their awe for a |

) Conlin wed ;n Eighth ﬂa}e

APPLETON’S
BOOKLOVERS MAGAZINE

has a world of interest and amusement. It has five
stories and poéms illustrated in colors. Among the
writers are Booth Tarkington, Bliss Carman,
Harry Leon Wilson, and F. J. Stimson (“J. S. of
Dale”). Among the artists are Ch, Weber-
Ditzler, Charles S. Chapman, Laurence Mazza-
novich, A. B. Wenzell, Harrison Fisher, Arthur
Becher, and de Thulstrup. All this is in the

HRISTMA

number of this great periodical, which contains
also an article on Senator Albert J. Beveridge, by

GEORGE HORACE LORIMER
entitled “A Study of the Self-Made Man.”

“Montmartre,” . ; . by Alvan F. Sanborn
“Algiers In Transition,” by Dr. Maurice Baumfeld
“Taormina the Beautiful,” by Caroline Baker Keuhn
“Japan: Our New Rival in the East,” by Harold Bolce

Four paintings in full color by Robert Reid, with
an appreciation by Royal Cortissoz.
25 CENTS A COPY $3.00 A YEAR

For sale on all news-stands. You can tell it by
the beautiful picture cover of a mother and

her child.

Messrs. Fox Duffield & Company publish to-day

LETTERS OF HENRIK IBSEN

Translated by John Nilsen Laurvik and Mary Morison

“"T"HE collection will, in many respects, take the

place of the contemplated autobiography.
Extending over a period of more than fifty years,
the letters provide a direct presentment of the
man during the chamging conditions of his life
and of his friendships, and contain much, of both
biographical and literary interest, that has never
before been made public.”

— From tke Iutroduction.

456 pages, with & portrait in phofogravare, $2.50 net (postage 18¢cts.)

! FOX DUFFIELD.& CO
21ST, NEWYORK

IALES

PICTI®N

Exclusively a Magazine of Transtations from the best
writers in foreign languages.

It opens to American readers at 25 cents a month the
greatest novels and short stories of the fiction-masters of
Europe.

THE DECEMBER NUMBER NOW ON SALE

Contains the novel of RUSSIAN modern social life by
TELESHOV entitled "CHILDREN," and

SIXTEEN other delightful stories from eight different languages
by well-known writers, faithfully rendered into good English.

AT ALL NEWS-STANDS SUBSCRIPTION $2.50 A YEAR

or Address TALES PUBLISHING COMPANY, 2 West 40th Street, New York.

One of the really choice works
of fiction published this year is

Peter’s Mother

By Mrs. Henry De La Pasture

Characters strongly brought
out, plenty of action, quaint
humor, vitality, good literature.

Price $1.50. At all booksellers
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY
31 West 23d Street, New York
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Dr. Douglas Hyde

The eminent president of the
Gaelic |eague of Ire'and

FREE

§ FOR ONS YEAR

ESTABLISHED 1855

will lecture on the Gaelic Revival
To-morrow, the 26th,
at Carnegi= Hall, 57th street and

{

|

; 7th avenue. ¢

: Seats will not be reserved after s
§

FORMERLY LEGGAT BROS

8:10 P. M.
Meeting begins at 8:15.

Sead us vour name and ad
driss and mention this paper
and weowil)
montily list of lat st pub
Hahers absaiutely free,
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A monthly 118t of the latest
publications, such as will en
able you to keep fuily posted
in regard to the latest out
pittof all the bess publishers.

AMMON & MACKEL

81 CHAMBERS &
st yoa our 63 READE STS
NEW YORK l
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HARPER'S MAGAZINE
The great Christmas number of
Harper's Magazine is ready—per-
haps the most beautiful periodical
ever seen—a de luxe volume of 170
pages in red and gold. Read Mark
Twain’s record of Eve's Diary.

Horipay Girr Booxs
The Line of Love

By JAMES BRANCH CABELL

A rosary of medieval love tales,
handsomely illustrated in color
from paintings by Howard Pyle,
Mark Twain says: “It is the
charmingest book I have read in
a long time. Archaic speech in
this case allures and bewitches,
the art is so perfect.” Pictures
in tint grace every page.

Caroline of
Courtlandt Street

By W. J. MILLS

“A  queen of comedy—she
catches your heart at a bound, and
when you close the book you
know her story will haunt you
for many a long day.,”—N., 7.
Times.

Beautifully illustrated in color,
with marginal decorations in
color. The daintiest of holiday
covers ; each volume boxed.

The Island of

Enchantment

By JUSTUS MILES FORMAN

A romantic story laid in the
days of Venice's glory. The love
scenes are fascinating, and the
book itself is exquisite in its holi-
day dress, lllustrated in color
from paintings by Howard Pyle.
Marginal decorations in tint,
Cover in lavender and gold.

The Pleasant
Tragedies of
Childhood

Draavings by F. Y. CORY

Verses by BURGES JOHNSON

| A series of drawings in black
'and tint representing typical
mirthful phases in the lives of
little tots, each accompanied by
| a verse. A captivating volume
| —already in great demand among
| gift-book buyers.

'Her Memory Book
| Designed by HELEN HAYES
| A novelty in book-making

’iand a delightful improvement
' over the home-made memory
| book every girl likes to keep.
Pages are designed for the hun-
| dred and one things a girl likes
| to record and treasure. Pictori-
[ally it is a fairyland of Cupids
 decked out in appropriate cos-
| tume.

'Editorial Wild Oats
By MARK TWAIN

«“A new book by Mark Twin is some-
| tning to add to the gavety of nations,'’
{ —Chicago Tribune.

‘ An Old Country House

| By RICHARD LE GALLIENNE

A romantic and idyllic tile, beaatifully

fillust.’mcd in color by Elizabeth Shippen

| Green.  Gilt top, uncut edges.

'Rebecca Mary

i Ey ANNIE HAMILTON DONNELL

The heart history ot a little girl,  Ilus-
‘trnrei by Elizubeth Shppen Green, A
fresh, delightful and altogether novel story.

' The Luxury of Children -
| By E. S. MARTIN
| One of the most beautiful of gift books,
[ and of perennial delight. [llustrated in
;'color; marginal decorations in tint, gilt
} tops, uncut edges, e,

' The Other Wise Man

| By HENRY VAN DYKE

{ A tale of Christmas atmosphere that is
widely popular and the daintiest of giti-
books. In limp leather or white and gold.

Ben-Hur

| An exquisite holiday edition of this fa-

mous novel, in two volumes, bound in
" purple and white, with marginal decora-
tions and ilustrations,

' The Castle Comedy
| By THOMFSON BUCLANAN
A sprightly romance and charming gift-

bcok, Illustrated in color by Elizabeth
? Shippen Green.
A Journey in Search
| of Christmas
| By OWEN WISTER

A story of Christmas in the Wild West
by the author of «“The Virginian,’' with
illustrations and marginal decorations

I
; HARPER & BROTHERS

BOOKSELLERS;THE MOSHER BOOKS

q The new catalogue for 190§, revised
and enlarged in formal, printed in red

and black, 64 pages. Free on request,

THOMAS B. MOSHER
Portland, Maine
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